THE 

CATHEDRAL READERS 



BOOK THREE 



BY 

REV. JOHN A. O'BRIEN, Ph.D. 

Director, Catholic Foundation, University of Illinois 
Author Silent Reading 

A REVISION OF THE ELSON READERS, BOOK THREE 

BY 

WILLIAM H. ELSON 

Author Good English Series 




SCOTT, FORESMAN AND COMPANY 
CHICAGO ATLANTA NEW YORK 



J&tf>tl <0bstat 

CHARLES H. MEDCALF, 

Censor Librorum 

3fmj)rimatttr 

4. EDMUND M. DUNNE, D.D., 

Bishop of Peoria 

April 1, 1927 

Copyeight 1920, 1924, 1927, by 
SCOTT, FORESMAN AND COMPANY 

For permission to print or adapt copyrighted material 
grateful acknowledgment is made to The Pilgrim Press for 
"An Easter Surprise" by Louise M. Oglevee, from Story- 
Telling Time; to Oliver Herford for "A Thanksgiving Fable"; 
to D. Appleton & Company for "The Golden Pears" by 
Angela M. Keyes, from Stories and Story-Telling; to Milton 
Bradley Company for "The Brownies" by Jane L. Hoxie, 
from Kindergarten Story Book; for "Mother Spider" by 
Frances Bliss Gillespy, from Kindergarten Review; and for 
"Gretchen's Christmas," from Mother Stories by Maud Lindsay; 
to D. C. Heath & Company for "Cinderella," from Tales of 
'Mother Goose (copyright, 1903) by Charles Perrault; for 
"The Boy, the Bees, and the British," from Old-Time Stories 
of the Old North State (copyright, 1903) by Lutie Andrews 
McCorkle; to Good Housekeeping for "A Little Lad of 
Long Ago" by Alice E. Allen; to A. Flanagan Company 
for "Jack Frost and the Pitcher," adapted from "What Broke 
the China Pitcher," in Cat Tails and Other Tales by Mary 
Howliston; to Dana Estes & Company for "How Doughnuts 
Came to Be Made" and for "A Song of Joy," from Piccola, by 
Laura E. Richards; to Elizabeth Harrison for "Hans and the 
Four Great Giants," from In Story-Land; to The Outlook for 
"What Kept the Chimney Waiting" by Annie H. Donnell; 
and to Small, Maynard and Company, Inc., for "The Lamps 
of Heaven" and "Hide-and-Seek," from Poems by John B. Tabb. 
"Little Pumpkin's Thanksgiving" by Madge Bingham is used 
by special permission of Rand, McNally & Company, Chicago, 
111., the authorized publishers of Stories of Mother Goose 
Village. 

284.3 




I've offered Jesus everything 
I think and do and say; 

So I must do my very best 
At prayer, at work, at play. 

— Clementia. 



A DAILY HYMN TO MARY 



Mary! dearest Mother! 
From Thy heavenly height 
Look on us, Thy children, 
Lost in earth's dark night. 

Mary! purest creature! 
Keep us all from sin; 
Help us erring children 
Peace in heaven to win. 

Daughter of the Father! 
Lady kind and sweet! 
Lead us to our Father; 
Leave us at His Feet. 

Jesus! hear Thy children 
From Thy throne above; 
Give us love of Mary 
As Thou wouldst have us love. 

— Father Faber. 



HOLY INNOCENTS 



Sleep, little baby, sleep; 
The holy Angels love thee, 
And guard thy bed, and keep 
A blessed watch above thee. 
No spirit can come near 
Nor evil thoughts to harm thee; 
Sleep, Sweet, devoid of fear 
Where nothing need alarm thee. 

The Love which doth not sleep, 

The eternal Arms, surround thee; 

The Shepherd of the sheep 

In perfect love hath found thee. 

Sleep through the holy night, 

Christ-kept from snare and sorrow, 

Until thou wake to light 

And love and warmth tomorrow. 

— Christina G. Rossetti. 
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Lord, I'm just a little boy, 

Hidden in the night; 

Let Your angels spy me out 

Long before it's light. 

I would be the first to wake, 

And the first to raise, 

In this quiet house of ours, 

Songs of love and praise. 

You shall hear me first, dear Lord, 

Blow my Christmas horn; 

Let Your angels waken me 

On Your birthday morn. 




THE RAINBOW 

Boats sail on the rivers, 

And ships sail on the seas; 
But clouds that sail across the sky 

Are prettier far than these. 

There are bridges on the rivers, 

As pretty as you please; 
But the bow that bridges heaven, 

And overtops the trees, 
And builds a road from earth to sky, 

Is prettier far than these. 

— Christina G. Rossetti. 
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OUR LADY OF THE LUPINS 

Our Lady loves the lily fair 

Who stands so tall and white 
With head bowed down in constant prayer 

To Christ, the King of light. 

The daisies in the meadow grass 
Right dear she holds them all, 

And smiles if she would hap' to pass 
The roses on the wall. 



SWEET MOTHER OF JESUS 



Sweet Mother of Jesus, 
And my Mother, too, 

Teach me and help me 
To love Him and You. 



— Clementia. 



VACATION TIME 



Good-bye, little desk at school, good-bye, 
We're off to the fields and the open sky. 
The bells of the brooks and the woodland bells 
Are ringing us out to the vales and dells, 
To meadow-ways fair, and to hill-tops cool, 
Good-bye, little desk at school. 

Good-bye, little desk at school, good-bye, 
We've other brave lessons and tasks to try; 
But we shall come back in the fall, you know, 
And as gay to come as we are to go, 
With ever a laugh and never a sigh — 
Good-bye, little desk, good-bye! 

— Frank Hutt. 



